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CHAPTER X,
Neighbors.

UR days later they siood on

the deck of a grimy 1ttls

slagamer bLreasting tha out-

going  tide  that  surged

throngh the First Narcrows,
Wooded banks on either hand spread
dusky groen In the hot August sun,
On thelr left glinted tha roofs and
white walls of Hollyburn, dear to the
suburban héart.  Presently they
awung around Rrockion Peint, and
Vancouver apread ita paninsular clut-
14r befors them, Tugs and launches
puffed by, ahout their harbor (raffic.
A ferry clustered black with paople
hurried across the inlet, But even
abova the harbor nolses, acrosa Lhe
intervening distance they could hear
the vibrant hum of the industrial hive,

“Listen to 1t sald Bill. “Liko surf
on tha beaches. And, like the surf,
it's full of trencherous undercurrents,
® bad thing to get Into unless you can
swim strong cnough to keep your
head above water”

“You're a thoroughgolng pessimist,”
aha smilod.

“No,” he shook his head, *“I moraly
know that it's a hard game to buck,
under normal conditions, We're of
tha forlunate fow, that's all”

“You'ra not geing to spoll the pleas-
ure that's withia your reach by pon-
déring the misfortunes of those who
are less lucky, are you?" she Inquired
curtonsiy,

“Not muoch,” he drawied, “Besides,
that isn't my chiet objection to town.
1 stmply can't endure the nolss and

confusion and the manifold stinks,
and the universal city attitude—which

Is gouge the other fellow before he
gouges you. ‘Too much llke & dog
Mght. o, | haven't any mission to

remedy social and eco omic His. I'm
tuking the wegotiptic view that it
ueepn't coneern e, that I'm perfectly
justified in enjoying myself in my
bwa way, sceing that I'm in d posi-
tion to do so. We're golng 1o tuke
cur fun as we Aind 1L, Just the same”
e Anished thoughtfully, “I'd as soon
Le pulling inte that ranch of ours on
thie hurricant deck of n good horae as
“approaching Vancouver's water front.
Thin Isn't any place to spend mooey
or to see anything. IU's a big, noisy,
overgrown village, overrun with busi-
~wess exploiters and real eatate sharps.
1l w city momé Aday. “At vresent
i's ofill in the shambling stage of
civie youth"

In so far as Hazel had observed
upon her former visit, this, \f n trifia
sweeping, was in the main_ correct,
o she had no regrets when Bill con-
fned thelr stay to the timo neces-
sary to turpn his gold into a bank ac-
count, and allow her to buy & Lrunk-
ful, more or less, of preity elothes,
Then thoy bore on vastward and
liasited at Asheroft. Bill had refusod
1o commnit himself positively to & dute
for the eastern plgrimage. He want-
ed to6 see the cabin again, IFor that
matter she did. two—ao that their su-
juurg there did rot carry them over
» wintér, That loomed Aahead
liko & vague throat, Those weary
‘monthe 1n the Kiappan Range had
filled her with the subtle polson of
discontent, for which she felt that
now scencs and new  fuces would
prove the only antidote. X

“Thore's & wagon rond to Fort
George he told her. “We could go
in thers by the B, X, steamers, but
I'm afraid we couldn’t buy un outht
"ty go on. 1 guess a pack oulnt from
the of the stagu line will bw
atout right.”

¥From Asheroft nan  auto  slage
whirled them &swiftly Into the hosit
of the Carlboo country—1o Quesnelle,
where Bill purchased four head of
l'lg'l‘ s ln an afternoon, packed sad-
died and hit the trall at dayilght in
the morning.

It was very pleasant to loaf along
n passable road meunted on a light-
footed horss, und Hazel enjoyed it if
for B more than the siriking con-
lgll to that terible journey In wund
out of 1hokl{1npmn. Illurn twm lIJlD

t-breaking mountains to scale.

~Th PEo of Miea was well nigh

ey took the road In easy

slages, we provisloned, slesping In

‘n good bed At nlghts, cumping as the

_epirit movdd when a likaly trout

uu:.l-m crosaed thelr trall, venison

and grouse all about them for varisty
of d’gt and the sport of hunting

8o they fared through the Teis-
graph Runge, crossed 1he Bluck-
water, and came to Fort Georgs by
w of & ferry over thg rusar

viphis country is getilng l'l\l“&l":l‘."
Bill observed thut evening "They
tell me the G T, ['. haw siesl Inid to
& point three hundred miles east of
'h.ml This bloomin' roud’ll he done
tn anothar year, They're grading all
albng tha ilne. 1 bought that hun-
dred and sixty sores on pura senti-
ment;, but it looks like it may (ung
“oug & profitable business trangsotion
That rallrond la going to flood this
country with farmers, and wetile-
ment means a network of raliroads
andg skyrocketing ascenslon of land
vidlues.'

The vanguard of the land hungry
pas already penetrated 1o Fort
tisorgs. Up and down the Nechaco
¥alley, and bordering upon the Fra-
sop, wora the cabins of tha pre-
emplors, The ronds ware dotted wilh
the teams of the lncoming. A sizable
town had sprung up around the old
tradin st

! .mcomo like been when His
rush stapts,” Bill remhrked.
l:.vlu Fort Cieorge bebind, they
b AQFOAS  counlry towa Pine
River. Herg and there oerinin land.
mlrga. graven d In Hazel's recols
lection, upross Lo claim her attention.
Apd one evening at sunset they rogda
up to the Httle cabin, all forigrn in ita

clearing. The grass waved to their
Bl rnm and the plgweed stood rank
up te the very door,

‘m a gray flm of dust rad ae-
on everything,
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tenanted houns, Mut apart from that
It stood As they had left it thirteen
months befors. No foot had crosssd
threstidbld. The plls of wood and
kindling lay beslde the fireplace ans
lmfu h placed it tha morning they
ore,

“iBa it ever ao humble, " Bl left
tha line of the old song unfinished,
hut his tons ‘was full of jubllation.
Botweon them they threw wide every
door and window. The cool avening
wind flled th* placs with aweet, pine-
sgented alr, Then Bill started & blaze
roaring in the black-mouthed fre-
pluce, 10 maks It look natural, he
sald; and went out to hobble his
horses for the night,

In the morning they began 1o un-
pack their housebold goods. Rugs
and bearskins found each 8 accus-
tomed plica upon the fvor. His hooka
went back on the shelves, With mag-
lenl sawiftness the cabin resumed (s
old-home atmoaphers, And that night
Hill stratehed himeslt on the grizsly
Bide befors the Areplace, and kept his
noas in & book until Harel, who was
in no humor to road, frotted herself
Into samething approaching s 1emper,

“You're about asn sociabla as a
clam,” she broke intg his absorption

nt Inst
Me looked up in surprise. then
clucked tha volume carelessly anide.

and twisted himsslf around il inn!

head rested in her lan 1
“Yor 1ma?" he asked cheerfully
“Lonesome? Bored with sourself?

Aln't 1 hera?”

“Your body 18" ahin rotorted, “But
vour spirit in dommuning with thosa
musty old philosophers.”

“Oh, ba good- go thou and do lke-
wise,' ha returned Impenitently. “I'm
tiokind to death to be home And
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I'm fairly book-starved., It's flerce to
be deprived of even a newspaper for
twelve mmontha. 1'1l be o year got-
ting caught wup. Surely you don't’
forl yourselt neglected hecausa I hap- |
pen fto have my noss stuck in a
book

“Of course not!™ ahe denled wvigore
ously, The childish absurdity of her
nttitude siruok her with sudden fores.
“Stii, Yd ke you to talk to me
ones In a white”

“'0Of shoes and ships and sealing |
wax; of cabbuges and Xings,' ™ hai
ﬁun: at hgr mu.-:;;wouniy. “'l |nukt!
musio; that's e thun
words ™ r menl

He ploked up his mandolin and'
tuned the strings. Like most things |
which he sot out to do, Bill had mas-
terad his instrument, and could coax
out of it all the harmony of which it

was capable, He seamsd to know
rnun:.-lbelter than many who for
musiclans, But he brok |
midst of a bar, s thr’

“Say., we conld get a plano (n hers
next apring,” ho waid. * 'ol-
l“,’\'!d n-h\\"-'ll o It SIS ey

oW, this was something that sh
had many & time audibly wished fu:;
:::n the prospect aroused no enthusi.

“That'll be nlee,” she &
as she would mave “um'}nm,-f;i
cariler. Bill's eyes parrowsd a trific
but ho still emdled. And suddenly he
;trt[‘:p;d “!mun?i benhind her chair. put

o ands under her chin,
her head backward, a5 Uihes

“Ah, you're plumb siek and tired to
death of everylhing, aren’t vou™ he
sald woborly, "You've been up here too
long., You mure need a change. I'll
have to take you out and give you the
frewdom of the cllien. lot you dissipate
und pink-tea, und rub elbows with the
mob for awhile. Thea you'll be glad
to drift back to this woodsy hiding
pluce of ours. When do you want to
start?

"Why, BII!"™ she protested.

Hut she reallzed in & flash that Bill
could read her better Lhan she gould
réad herself. Few of her emotions
could remaln long hidden from that
keenly otserving and merallessly logi-
cal mind, She knew thut he gucsscd
wlhere she stood, and by what paths
she hud gotten there. #runl him to
know, And It made her very tender
toward him that he was 8o quick to
underatand. “Most mon would have
resented,

“I want to stuclk a few tone of hay »
he went on, disregarding her exclama-
ton. "' need it in the spring, If not
this winter. Boon as thal's dune we'll
hit the high spotn. We'll take three or
fonr thousand dellars, and while [t
lasts wa'll be a couple of-—of lLigh-
vinws  tramps, Huh? Doca 1t sound
wood 7"

she nodded vigorously

“High-class tramps” she repeated
mymugl}'. “That gounds fine”

‘Perk up, then” ha whesdled

“Billy-boy,” she mumnured,
mustn't thle ma loo seriously.’”

“1 took you for better or for worsa.”
he anawersd, with a Kiss, *I don't
want It to turn out worss, | want
vou to be contented and happy hers,
where 1've planned to make our
home. 1 know you love ma guile a
lot, Httle person, Nature fitted us
in a good many ways to ba muatss,
But you've gons through a prerty
drustic slege of lsolatlon in this
rather grim country, and | gucss it
docen't seem such an alluring place
na it did ar pest I Aan’t wang you
1o nrse that fesiing until It beoones
chromic. Then wa would bhe out of
tune, and 1t would b goodby hap-
Moess, Bus 1 dilnk 1 know the gure
for your malgdy."

That wis hiy Oual word. He delih-
erutely switchad the cenversation
Inte other vhannely,

In the morning Lo hegan als, hay
cutting. About eleven o'clovk’ hp
threw down hls geythe and sialked
to the bhouse

“HPut on your hat and l'i's go
investigaiing 4 mystery,”™ suld he, *1
heard & cow bawl in the wowls a
minute ugo—a regular barnyard bel.
low."

A
“Hure?

“you

cow bawling?’' shée sclosd
What would cattle bv Jdolng

uway up hera?’
“That's what [ want to know!"
Bl laughed. “I've naver seent o

cow north of the Frasser—not this side
of the Nockles, anyway."

They saddled thelr horsed and roda
out In the direction whonee huad
arisen the bovine ocom inl, The
sonnd was not repeated, and Howssl
bad bBegun to chn®™ Bl about a *un.
yivid Imagination when within a hoif
mile of tha clearing he pull¥d hig
horse up short in the mMudd'v of 8
il meadgw,

“Loak!"

The track of a broad-tired wagon
had frashly e¢ruahed the “hick Rrass,
Bill squinted at the teall, then bis
gaze awept the timber beyond

Wel

“What 1s (t, BT Haze! asked,
'M bay beep cullinse um-
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ber ovar there,” he enlightened, *1
can see the fresh axe work. looks
like they'd been hauling Pu:u. Let's
follow this tragk a ways”

The tiny meadow was fringed on
the north by a grove of poplurs. Heo-
vond that lay another clear space of
level land, perhaps forty acres In ex-
tont, They broke through the beit of
poplara—and pulled up aguin. On
one side of the meadow stood a cabin,
the fregh peeled log walls glaring yel-
low in the sun, and lifiing an ocurth
covered roof to the autumn sky. Bill
whistled softly,

“I'll be hanged,” he uttered, “if there
tsn't the cow!™

Alongwide the west side of the
meadow ran a brown streak of sod,
and down ome mide of this n man
gulded the handles of a plough drawn
by the strangest vokemates Hazel's
eyes lind seen for many a day.

“For goodness wsake!” she
elnimed,

“That's true ploneer apirit for you™
Bill spoke absently., *“He hus bucked
hin way Into the heart of o viegin
country, and he's breaking sod with a
mule and a cow. That's adaptation
to anvironment with a vengeance—
and grit*

ex-

“There's a woman, too, Bill, And
pob=whe's carrying a4 baby!”  Hazel
poinied excitedly, “Oh, BN

“Let'm o ever He stirred up his
horse, "Wt did } el you ubout
folk thed hankgr for lots of albow
room? They're coming.

The man halted hisx sirangely as.
sorted team 1o watch them come, The
woman stéod a step outaide the door,
# Buby In her nrmy, another toddier
holding fast to her akirl, A thick
hodied, short, square shouldered man
was this newcomer, with & round,
plrasant face,

“Hello, nelghbor!” Rill greeted.

The ploughman 1ifted his old fait
hut courteously, Hin tace 1t up.

“Ach!* sald he, “'Nelghbor. Dot 1es
n goot vord in diss country vera dere
is8 no uelghbor. But | am glat 1o meet
you, Vil you come do der house und
rest a vile?”

“Sure!”™ R responded. “But we're
noighbors, all right.  1d you notice a
cabln sbhout Jdf w mile west af iere?
That's  our plage—when we're al
howpe.*

“Bo?" The word
peculiar riaing inflect

pacaned with the
aon of the Teu-

ton, 1 hat saw dot cabin ven ve come
here. Rut [ Alnk it vass abundoned,
Und I plek din place mitout hape off
a neledbor, 10 ss gond lunt. Vell, lat
us o der housc gn 14 %ill rest der

mule—und Cirat dor cow. Hah!"

He rolied o bLlue eye on his incon-
gruous toam and grinned widely,

“Come he invited; "mine vife vill
be glat”

They found her a matron of thiriy-
add: fregh-cheeked, round-faced like
her hushand, typically German, with-
out his aceent of the Fatherland.
Harel at once appropriated the baby,
It lay peacefully in her nems, staring
wide-oyed, making soft, gurgly
Hounda,

“The little dear!"” Hazel murmured,

“Lauar, our name as" the main said
cosunlly, when they were scated.

Aagataff. mine 18" Hill completed
the infarmal intreduetion,

ot Lmuer shaponded. Y14 hasa a
Germun sount, 4ot namse, yes'

“Four or five generstlons back” Bill
answored. T gunesp 'm an American an
they muke ‘em.”

“1 ams from Bavaris," Lausr tlald
him. “Vill you shmoke? [ light mine
hihaiamit your wife's parminsion

“Yes," he centinuged, stuffing the
bow] of his pipe with a stubby forefin.
ger. "I am from BRavaria. Dera 1 vana
upan a farm brought sep. 1 serf in
dar ermy my dima Den Amaries

re | marry my vife, who {s born in

ilveukee. 1 vork in der Wy brew-
qries, Afder dot 1 learn do be A car-
penter. Now I am & kink, mit a castle
all my own., | am no moré a VvAge
slafe”

He laughed at his own eoncelt, a
great, roaring bellow that filled the
room.

“You're on the right track” Bill
nodded, “It's & pity more people don't
toke the same notlon, What do you
think of this country, anyway 1"

“It lse  goot,” Lauer answered
triefly and with unhesiiating cer.
tainty. “It lss goot. Vor der boor
raan It iss—it iss salfation. Mit ffe
Luntret tollars und hias two hanta ha
cnn himself o home make—und a Iif-
ing ha sure off."

Beslde Hagel, Lauer's wife absentiy
cnressed the blond head of her four.
yenr-old dagghter.

“No, 1 don't think I'll aver gat lane.
some,” she sald, “I'm too glad to he
Yare, And I've got lota of work and
uir bables, Of course, it's natural 1'd
m.ss & woman friend running in now
and then to chat. But o person can't
have it nll. And I'd do anything to
hauve w roof of our own, and 1o have
it somme plage where our livin' don't
dopend on u pay envelope, Ol noity's
dvaadful, | think, whon your nesc
menl almost depands on Your man
holdin' his job. L've lived in town
ever ainoe | was fAfteen, [ Jost three
babies in Ml uuﬂmo- hot « weuther,
bad alr, bad milk, bad svervthing, on-
Iees you have plenty of money. Many
a time I've pat and cried, just from
thinkin' how bad | wanted a little
ylica of pur own, whers there wam

Fass und trees and a plece of ground
or n garden. And | kneaw we'd never
to able to huy It, We couldn't get
nhead enough®™

“Und #0," lier husband took up the
tnle, “I haar o dis country; vare lant
can bv for noddings goL ﬁnd A WH
straps und pinch und safe nickels
und dimes for fifa vear. I'nd hare ve
are, All der vay from Visconsin in
der valgon, yes, Mit two mules, In
Asheroft | buy der cow, a0 dot va hat
der fresh milk. Und dot iam In A
For von mule i#s die on der rond. Bo
| am plow oop der lant und haul my
valgon mit von mule und Grelehen,
dér cow,”

Hazal had a momentary vislon of
unrelated hardahips by the way, and
sl wondered how the man eould
laugh and hie wife amils ovor It. Bha
knftw the ptiffing heat of narrow
sirents in midsummer, and the hun-
vy longing for conl, green shade. Bhe
had meen something of a clty’s pov-
irly

Hut she knew also the privations of
the trall, Two thousand miles in A
wagon' And at the Journey ‘s end only
A rude cabin of logs—and yeara of
steady toll. Isolation in a huke apd
Ionely land. Yet thess folk wera
happy. =he wondered briefiy If her
nown viewpoint wara poasibly askew,
Hhe knew that rhe could nol face
such a praspect exocapt In utter re-
belllon. Not now. The bleak peaks
of tha Klappan ross up hefors her
mind's eye, the plcture of five horses
dead in the snow, tha wolves that
snappad and wnarled aver thaeir hones.
Sha shuddersd, Bhe was still ponder-
ing this wien she and Bill dis-
mounted at home

CHAPTER XI.
The Dollar Chasers.

R (AN VILLE todk them to ita
( bosorn with & hasite and
J catch  her  breath The
Marshes ook possegilon of

earnestness that made Hazel
tham upos el arrival and sy

wers no mora than domliclled under
the Marsh roof than all
friends flocked to oall. Taetfully nons
#0 much as mentlonsd Andrew Bush,
nor the Ave-thousand-dollar legncy —
the disposition of which sum still per-
defunct
worthy executors. And once more In
n genial atmosphare Hazel concluded
to lot sleaping dogs lie.

Muny a time in the past two years
had looked forwurd
them all as dead as they had cut her
during that unfortunate period. But
once among them, and finding them
willing, nay, anxious, to forget that
narbored unjust

that

plexed

sha

they bhad aver

thoughts of her, she took
fered friendship ot its face value.
was quite gratifying to know that
ied her. She leurued
es thut Bl's for-
tune loomed blg, had grown hy soms
mysterious process of Giranville tattle,
until It had reached the charmed six

many of them eny
from warious sour

peurea of convention

hat In itself was sufficient 10 en-

tablish their prestige

that Hved by and for the dollar, and
measured most things with its dollar

murmured
forced

nnd
which would otlierwise have remained
fanlenings
pleasant to ba scught out and made
much of, and it pleasad her to think
her guondam friends
weors genulnely sorry Lhat they had
They attampted

yardatick, thal
apened—indesd,
dooes ta herself
their

rigid on

that soma of

onecs stood aloof.

to atl-lx‘. It would seanm.
weeka they lived In an atmosphars of
toas nnd dinners and theatrs parties,
A glddy lttle whirl that
more altractdve, so far as

concarned,

Thers had besn changes,
raw had consoled himselif with n

nizsed that quality In Blll Wag
evan when ha ha
into the wilderness aguinst her
plielt deosirs that
And bhe was now exhibiting an
nuspecied poligh, She uwed to wo
amusedly If he were possibly
same Roaring Bill whom ahe

her old

Rentiomun »

lanensibles wi.h his
kept  "tough'

man
had

fisls,

il Moadows, Certuinly he was a m
0 voitiog slded Individual,

vision of him

North—which for
beginning to take on the aspect
bleak and
thure was nona of the things w

their prof-
It

nothing but hardships innumera
and gold.
reward-a reward wall
thowght,  Still—they
derfully happy there at the
River Cabln, she rememberad.
They e¢nma home from a the
pirty lnte one alght.

earnad,

In & wociety

Item
open-—man
her husband Yellow bLeads stretohing away
vanishing poilnt in & pitoh-bine
It was & cloudy night.
slik-stockinged feet at a amall
grate, JFal had come, and there

M er to the air.

“Waell, what do vau
bor three
abrupty.

“Of what?'' she aaked, farred
row dally
Tagel was Just witnéssed

Al this'
prehensively

ot Into™

He waved a hand
Jack Bar-

) think of
a8 far as you've gone? Lo asked

It you weare on this sarth and your
one of & hundred queer and original

Monday's Evening World,

NEXT WEEK’S COMPLETE NOVEL -
IN THE EVENING WORLD,

THE GODS OF MARS

By Edgar Rice Burroughs
(Auther of “TARZAN OF THE AFES." Ae)

Did you read "UNDER THE MOONS OF MARS,” by Edgar Rice
rongs, in The Evening World a faw weeks ago?
MARS"” 15 & sequel to that great serial. It Is also & complete
ttself, Don't miss It. Remember “THE GODS OF MARS" will

mlz-“ That's

right hers. We'll take & rum ovar
to New York. [ want fo et some
books and things., Then we'll coma
back here and got A houss or a flat.
1 tall vou right mow ™ he laughed
not unplaasantly, “I'm going to renig
on this socicty game, You ¢an play!
it aa hard as you like, until nprin'.
'l bo thers with bells on when It
comea 1o & dance. And I'll Ko *o &
show—when a good play comes along.
Mt 1 owon't mix np with & lot of
willy women and equally silly she.
men, any more than |8 absolutely
nevagsnry '’ o . 2. adant
“Why, B o exclalmed, arhast,
Well, an't It mo? 'ﬂ Arfended
lmgily.  “There's Kitty Hrooka—ahn
has certninly got inlolligence abovae
the average., That lLorimer girl hos
braing superimposcd on her artistia
tomparament, and she nses ‘em 1o ad-
vantage. Praotically all the rest that
I've met are intefloctual nopentitien—
sl rong on looks and clothos and Amus-
ing themselves, and that lots them
out, And they have no exouse. be-
cutipe they've had unlimited advan-
tagen, The men divida thomaslves
into twa types, One that chases the
Adollar, talks busineas, thinks business,
knows nothing but  business, and
thele awn specinl line of husiness at
that: the other type, like these Arthur
follows, and Dave Allan afd T, Ford-
ham Hrown, who &0 in for aftarnoon
toan and such gentlemanly pastimaen,
apd whoss maost wrOnuUS aEerciss
is & gueie of billiards. Hhucks! there
W't u real man in the lot, mﬂ;‘.
Il fun across some prople who don't
taka a iwo-by-four view of 1ife ll‘l
stay around long enough, but lt"luln t
puppened to me yot. [ hope I'm not
an intellectunl snob, little person. ARy
mors than I'm puffed up over hap-
poning to Le A litle Bigger and
stronger than the average porson, but
I munt say that the habituanl conver-
sation of thess propls gives ms &
pain, That platitudinous dise on
of ihe play to-night, for instance.
wrhat was droll” Hazel chuckled
at tha recollection, and ahe rocalled
ihe woury look that had once or twioa
fitted over Bill's face during that
theatre r.
‘"5.5. she hnrw:muld see only the
humor of it, Hhe was fascinated by
the soclal niceties and the surround «
ings of the set she had drifted Into,
Tha little dinners, the Impromptu
tean, the light chatter and general
atmosphere of luxury more than coun«
torbalanced any ather tnck, Bhe want-
#d only to play, and she was pre

—

staft

earried her bodily

memornble time,

un-
nder
the
had

with her own eyes snoen hammer

who

frontiersmon
warlly slde-stopplng him In Cariboo

mnys

Once or twice ahe conjured up a
tting Into some busi-
ness there, and utterly foregoing the
her was already

or &

cheeriess reglon where

‘hich

dally whatted her appetite for luxury,

bie -

The gold had boen their

had been wons

‘atre

Rill sat down
by their bedroom window and stared
out ut the streec lights, twin rowns of

1o &
k of

Huazel kioked off her
wﬂpcru apd gratefully topsted her

conl
wan

it

out

of meditation upon the play they had

“This giddy swim we'va

bride. Moreover, he whs making “I think It's fAue,’" she candid]
gond, In the popular phrase, at tha admitted. “I'm enjoying mymelr "]r
real eatate pame :‘hn Marslina, an llke it. Den't you?" =
she had previously known them, had “As a diveralon,"

begn tottering on the sdge of shabby thoughtfully i dt-n'tt'. r:I'n-;":td
gentility.  Hut they had coma into These peopie are all vary affable and
money. And as BRI slnngily put 1t pleasant, and they've rualther gone out
they were using their plle to cut a Iat of thelr way (o entertaln us But,

of sooial os

in her henrt
and

others had viewsd her

ails &ve

will upon ouvcpson
changes In  =oms
others untouched

when shia compared

average Cirnnville male
harself wisling he wonld pdopt & little
more raadily the Granville viewpoint
short of It, or went heyvond
sha ould not be siure whi
had an uneasy feeling sometimes, that
he looked upon Giranville doings and

He fall
it,

Kitty Hrooks's hushand
was now the head of the higgest ad-
vartising agoney In Giranviile,
was glad of that mild sucoess
Brooks was the ana parson for whom
sh= had always kept & warm cornag

Aaida fram thess
acores of voung people who revolved
in thelr same old orbits
make
lives,
Nut
change, sha found herself caught up
and carried along on a pleasant tida
Bhe was inordinately proud of B
him

aftor all, what the
amount n?

with a dubi-
tharn were

i romarkable people that we
fBnl s cats and dogw
et months, 504 know, thome w
Twn vénrs

prufound
nnd leava
changs or na

think about exosp! what

"You're aoquiring the atmosph
he remuarked — sardonically,
thought. i

“Neoi just enjoying mymseif”
replied lLightly

YWell, If you really ars™
awernd alowly, “‘we mu)
aettle here for the winter
settied right away

=ith ths

yet xhe found he

"1, mhe

house, to tall ¥2u the trut

. dickens Ao It
Ihey spend their whole

Hazal life running In useless circles 1
Kitty should think they'd get sick of 1t
You will ™
“"Hardly, Billum," she amiled
Kitty had stosd stoutly ""We're merely making up for two
unaguivacally by har wien all the yenrs of (sclgtion. | [hink wa must

dn’t

For wig

aan't

A poul to talk 1o, and not mueh ta
you could
do If you were some place olse "

ora't
she

she

an-
wall

-and get

I'm rathér weary

of being & guest of another man's

Granviile ol it Al “Why, I'd love 1o stay here all win-
It minused tolerance, yar ' she sald. “But 1 thouglht yeau
ant unmixed with contempt. Rut he prended to knook around more or
attracted atiention. Whenaver he was jesn.”
minded ta talk he found vendy listen CHit don't you 898 you Jdon't pare
e And he did not seam tn ming tioulerly t'.l‘f‘ 10, he pointed out;
baing dragged to varlous functions, vand ¢ would spell the fun of going
matinass, and the ke any place for me if ¥ou waere not In
He fell naturally into thar made of pergated. And wWhan It comes to i
existence, no mutter that 1t was in showdonn I'm not aching to be a
profound conirest 1o NDis  previous hird of passage. (Ops city Is pretiy
manner of Jife as sho knsw it Bha much ke another ta me. You seam
falt & huge satisfaciion In that. Anv. to have acquired s fnirly select clecle
tping bt a wallsbrod man would of frisnds and acqualntances, and

bave repelied ber, aod abe bad recos-

JoU Mdy 4Aa well bave your Bing ot Granville as good as spy

{0 selze avidly m: any form of pleas-

b= lant “"®
T
Hie could amile .t the man

encountared, and think

vaculty nshe if with that wvaculty

nothing of I,
those material favtors whi
:::RQ for ensa mnd entertainment.
The physical side of her was all
alort. Luxury and the mild exclie-
menta of & social life that took noth-
ing seriously, thoss wers tho things
alie craved. ¥For a long time sha
hied been totally deprived of them.
Nor had such unlimited oppartuni-
tiow over before boen in her ETasD.

“Yes, that was droll,’’ she repeoated,

A1 snorted,

I!'Illrul!? PPerbapa,” he sald, “Bia-
tant IENOTRNCS, coupled with a desirs
to appear the possessor of culture, is
pomothing amusing. HBut s A gen-
eral thing it simply lrriuhu.

syou're hard to pleass,' she re-
plled, “Can’t you enjoy yoursslf,
tuke things us they come, without
baing wo critieal?”

He shrugged his shoulders and re-

ined sllent, -
IIl.lf"‘\:!l-lil." he sald presantly, “we'll
tanke that Jjaunt 1o New York day
ufter to-morrow.*

Ho was still sitting by the window
when Huzel was ready to g0 10
Hhe came back into the room in
tralling  sllk  Kimono, and, stealing
woftly up behind him, put both hands
on his shoulders.

“What wre you thinkl ao bard
about, Hilly-boy?’ she whispered.

1 wus thinking about Jake Lausr,
and wonderiug how he was making !t
0, Bl answered. “1 wns also
pleturing 1o mysslf how some of
those worthy cliigens would ﬁ
things up if they had to follow
his steps. Hang il | don't know but
wa'd ba batter off If wa were peg-
ging away for a foothold somewhers
like old Jake'

“If wo had to do that,' she argued,

“T mupposs we would, and manage to
get along. Hut alnce we don't have
to, why wish for 117 Money makes

things plensantoer.

“If money meant that we would be
compelled 1o jead the sort of existenca
moal of these people do,' he retorted,
“I'd take measurcs to be broke &8s soon
um possible, What the deuce is there
to 11T The womon gat up in Lhe mern-
ing, spend the forenoon fixing thoni-
selves up to take in saine NDOCUOLLE
gabblefes: after luncheon. Then they
get Into their war paint for dinner, and
wfter dinner rush madly off to some
ather fentive stunt. Swoll rags and a
giddy round.” If it were just fun, it
would be all sight. Put it's the serlous
business of life with them, And the
sien aee 4n the same bout, All of ‘em
vollectively don't amount ta a pinch of
snuff, This thing that they call busi-
ness s mostly gambling with what
sotnehody else has aweated 1o produce.
They're a soft-handed, soft-bodied lot
of incompetent agotists, if you ask ms,
Any of ‘e would ok your boots in &
gontoel sort of way U thers was
money in it and they'd just as cheer-
fully chisel their best friend out of his
lant dollar. if it could be done In a
husiness way. They haven't even the
suving grace of physical hardihood.”

“You're awful!™ Huzel commented,

Hill snorted agnin.

“To-morrow, you advise our hostess
tnat wae're travelling.” he nstructed.
"'When we come back we'll make head.
quarters ot a hotel untll we locvate a
place of our own-~|f you are sure you
want o winter here™

Her mind was quite made up to
spend the winter thare, and she frank-
ly sald so-—provided he had no other
chaige. They had to winler somae-
where. They had set out to spend a
few montha in pleasant {dlaness. They
could well afford that. And, unless he
had other plans definitaly formed, 'n;

oh wife was one of H

bed. and

Wans It not better, sening that they did
know some one there It was big
enough to afford practieslly sl the
advantages of any city.

“Oh, yea, | muppone sn, Al right:

wo'll nter here” Bill acquiesoed,
‘s mettied.”

ln‘ wook they were Iod com-

fortably in a domicile of thelr own-—

five rooms In AN up-to-dale spart.
ment house. Afd sinos the social
t:lﬂnudn on Mra \“Ill’uml.'lzhl'
Ma grow apace, a capab oni
A coo| wmm‘&ﬂd o the ' A
eatablishment. Thos ahe was rellaved
of the onus of housework, Her timae
wan wholly her awn, at her own din-
posal or Rill's as she elected.
But by imperoeptible degrees they
came 1o take diverse roads In the
wwirl of life which had caught them
up. Thero wera so many Hitle woman
nffairm whers & Man was H‘ﬂ'hm
There were others whieh BNl flatly
refused to attend, “Hen parties™ he
dubbed them. More and more hs re.
malned at home with his books, In-
viuriably he read through the daytime,
and un 10 taks Hazel & walk
or a drive, or some aimple Dhml
which they could ind in ?r' t -
seives, he would not b " It wars
mght, and a dance was to the fore, ha
wonld dress and go gladly. At wuch,
and upon certaln occanions when &
cortain ltle group would take par
at some cafe, he was apparently in
hin elament. But there wans always &
back fire ¥f Mazel managed to per-
suade Him to atiend uurthinﬁ in the
nature of a formal affair, o drew
the line at what he defined aa soclal

temmyrot, and he drew 1t moic and
mors sharply.
CHAPTER XII.
A Business Proposition.
HE ecycla of weeks brought
them to January. They
had droppad Into something
of a routine in thelr daily
lives. Bill's Interest and
partieipation in soclal affairs became
negligible, Of Hasel's cirole he classed
some half dosen peopls as desirable
acquaintances, and saw more or leas
of tham—Kitty Brooks and her hus.
band; Vesta Lorimer, & keen-witted
young woman upon whom nature
had bestowed & doubles portiom of
physical attractivensss and & talent
ak'n o Gweite %

waa the slient ina
firm; Doctor , & sllent, grim-
visaged physi whoss vivaclous

asel’'s new Inti-

mates. Of that Bill was al-
ways a Willing mgbor The others
he met courteously when he was com-

pelled to meet them: otherwise he
passad them up entirely.
When he was pot absorbed in A
book or magasine, he apent his tims
in some downtown haunt, having ae-
quired memberahip in a ¢club as & con-
casslon to their manner of lite. Once
he came home with flushed face and
overbright eyes, radiating an odor of
whiskey. Hazel had never seen him
drink 1o axcess. She was -
ingly shocked, and took no na to
hide her feellnga. But BIll was
blandly undis 1
“You don't need to look so horrl.
tled,” he drawled. "I won't beat you
up nor wreck the furniture., Inad-
vertently 1 took a few too many, that's
all. Nothing else to do, anyhow, Your
friend Brooks' Carlton Club is as bar-
ron a place as one of your tea fights.
They d.n't do anything much but sit
around and drink Scoteh and soda,
talk about the market. I'm
drunk, and glad of it. If I wape In
Cariboo Meadows, now,” he ¢
owlishy, “I'd have soms fun with the
natives You ecap't turn  Yyoursslf
looas here. It'a too blame Mised
and proper. I had balf a to
liek @ Johnnle or two, fust
and then I thought pro @
have ma up for assault an TY.
Just resolisoted our soelal reputation
®may she wave-in "

“Your mt'r.' lon won't by
in in that concl‘tll‘gn;*.s LI In an-

£y mortification. you could
find something better to do than to
get drunk.”

“I'm going stralght to bed, Nitls
person,’” he returned. “Boold not, nor
frot,  Willliam will be himmself n
ere yet the morrow's sun shall clear
the horison, Lot us aveld recriming-
tion. The tongue In, or would seem
to be, the most vital woapon of mod-
ern wociety, Therefore, let wus leave
the (renchant binde quiesosnt in Iia
scabbard. U'd rather aattie & dispuie
with my fists, or even a gun. Good
night.*”

He made his unsteady way to their
extra hedroom, and he was still thers
with the door locked when Hasel re-
turned from an card party at the
Krones's. It was the firat nlght they
had Tm Aapart sines thelr marriage,
and Hasel was Inclined to be huffed
when he lgeked In before breakfast
dressed, shaved and amiling, as If ha
had never had even a bowing ac-
quaintance with John Barleycorn.
Hut Bill refused to take her indig-
nation seriously, and It died for lack
of fuel.

A woek or so latar he becames sud-
denly and unexpectedly nactive. Ha
left the house as soon ns his hreak-
fast was eaten, and he did notl coms
homas to luncheon — a elreumstance
which irritated Hasel, since 1t was
one of those rare days when whe
herself lunched at home. Late in tha
afterncon he telephoned briefly that
he would dins downtown. And when
he did return, at nine or thereabouts

in the svening. he clam a clgar

:‘t:rxnn hu.tmh.“md il to '1;Is
' & sheet with in-

terminable rows of am

btftllmlthltl‘j :::ﬁu.: over L 1-
¥y 0 bad t
with the Scolch and re-
lieved her of that fear, and re-
strained her curiosity untll boredom
seized her. ‘? and the
soratohing of his pen began to grate
on her nerves. i

£Te Be Continusd) . o




